WITH THE LARK.

mt is for sorrow and dawn is for joy,
iag “Chasing the troubles that fret and gnnyoy:
.. - Darkness for sighing and daylight for
1 o g L BORE—
-~ Cheery and chaste the strain, heartfelt
: ~ and strong.

! All the night through, though I moan in
| iy 1 the dark.

% : '.ll::-km the morning to sing with the

o _,-EW ' .‘Deepl!n the midnight, the rain whips the
I 29

ves,
~ iSoftly and sadly the wood-spirit grieves.
i Bnt :riren the first hue of dawn tints the
! ’ . ys
N 1 shall shake out my wings like the birds
e and be dry;
- And though, like the rain drops, I grieved
n . through the dark,
; I sha;:rv;ake in the morning to sing with the

‘On the high hills of Heaven, some morn-
ing to be,

Where the rain shall not grieve thro' the
leaves of the tree,

There my heart shall be glad for the pain
I have known,

For my hand shall be clasped in the hand
of my own;

And though life has been hard and death’s
pathway been dark,

¥ #hall wake in the morning to sing with
the lark!

—Paul Dunbar, in Outlook.
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CHAPTER ITL.—CoOXTINUED.

She liked tosit upon the veranda over-
looking the ocean. On her face was re-
flected the placidity of the waters; in
her heart, I knew, was the restlessness
of the tides, Indeed, there was a smack
of the salt sea about the girl, of the sea
in all its moods and tenses. Her blood
ebbed and flowed beneath the freshest
skin; on her lips, with the glimmer of
teeth white as foam between their
curves, was the many-twinkling smile,
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“I perceive,” ghe began, softly, “that
You are exploring a new country, Mr.
Livingston. The French call it le pays
du tendre.™

I was completely taken abaek. Iam
not a man who wears his heart upon his
sleeve, and I had taken infinite pains
to weep thai unruly organ out of sight.

“Your silenee” she continued, “con-
firms my fears.” Let me entreat you
to turn back before it is too late.”

“Turn back!” I ejaculated. *Mrs.
Gerard, this is no walking tour. I am
traveling—by express.”

“It is better to walk,” she said, coldly.
I could tell by her tone that she was
provoked.

“It is better to crawl,” I replied; “but
when a man is traveling sixty miles an
hour it is dangerous to leave the train.”

“But you must leave the train—at
once.” '

“And break my neck—my heart, I
mean.”

“Hearts do not break,” she mur-

miured; “at least, not the hearts of
men.”’
“Mrs. Gerard, you are cruel. Have

you anything against me?”

“No, no; but Naney is not, as—as
yvou think, the daughter of Mr. Gerard.
Her father”—the last words were al-
most inaudible—*is Edgar DBurling-
ton.” .

I must have been blind not to have
discovered this fact for myself. How
much it accounted for, physically and
intellectually! From him she inherited
those brilliant eyes; from him, the
power of speech, the torrens dicendi
copia. And what else?

I took the hand of the poor lady be-
side me, and kissedit.

“I love her,” I whispered. “For her-
self, first, and, secondly, because she is
your daughter.”

“Naney,” said Mrs. Gerard, in frozen
tones, “can never marry. I have given
Ler an education that is given to few
girls. She has abundant material for
happiness outside of marriage, which at
best is so often a failure. Her books,
her musie, her absorbinpg interest in
humanity, these must fill her life.”

“Why? Why?”

“Her father.” The fear stamped upon

cited the faets, nnnoye(( me. HL‘!&W‘

proceeded to put away his tools. ;
“Don't alarm yourself, sir; I can fird

Mr. Mark. Ie is around somewhere.”
“Somewhere! Of course; but where?”

“He ran down to the sands to get '

some fresh water for his aquarium.”

“The sands! Good God, man, and we
are standing here! Follow me.”

I ran at top speed to the water’s edge.
Yes, he had left his bucket and wan-
dered morth, searching, probably, for
shells in the masses of seagrass and
kelp which a recent storm had flung
upon the shore. I noted his footprints
in the wet sand, and close beside them
the large, deeply-indented tracks of
Burlington.

Perdition!
late? .

To the south the sands stretched
widely flat for miles, 2 superb high-
way, fringed with low sand dunes; to
the north were the cliffs, jutting prom-
ontories of red sandstone, honey-
combed with caves. These caves could
be entered only at the lowest tides,
and were favorite haunts of the bow.
In their dim recesses were exquisite
medusa>, pink, purple and green, star-
fish, echinoderms, monstrous abalones
and other marvels. One cavern, to
which the Portuguese had given the
melodramatic title Pirates’ cave, had a
mighty fascination for Mark. He
listened to the yarns of the ancient
mariners and believed implieitly, with
the glorious faith of youth, that chests
of doubloons, dead men’s bones and oth-
er relics of Spanish buccaneers were
awaiting discovery. Upon the Pacific
slope, especially in springtime, tidal
waves are not infrequent and Mark had
received striet orders from his mother
never to venture alone into the caves.
I make no doubt that he ignored these
commands  whenever opportunity
served.

As I ran, vagabond thoughts whirled
like dervishes through my brain. I
recalled the proverbial patience and
cunning of madmen. Burlington, armed
with powerful field glasses, must have
watched and waited (possibly for a
full month) for this very chance. From
my knowledge of the man I shuddered

What if I arrived too

urely assumed coat and waistcoat and 'S ‘Peassured me, and I remarked,

Deslietrius stood beside me.

ey of the cavern some-

ion, that the hands of

on were unstained save for the
€S of fungus, that Lis clothing
10 evidence of committed erime,
(his features even were calm and
#ul. Bending over his prostrate
OBy in the sorest perplexity I heard
welcome footfall, and an instant later

ark?"” 1 stammered.
Mark 2"
%8 is with his mother,” he replied,
coolly. Then he too bent down and
gazed steadily into the face of his en-

“Have you

“He is not dead, Mr. Livingston.”

ie fellow asked no questions. He
the situation with extraor-
aary stoicism.
~%He is very badly injured,” 1 an-
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arm.

“l‘ Livingston™ — ‘his hot breatb

irred the hair upon my temples—*“Mr.

sivir n, the tide is coming in.”

e diabolical suggestiveness of the
palsied my tongue.

The tide is coming in,” he repeated,

slowly, a horrid smile upon his clean-

cut lips.

It would be wise, I reflected, to ignore
his meaning.

“Yes,” I returned, “we have not a
minute to lose. Take his feet, Demetri-
use Luckily, we are strong men.”

But Demetrius folded his massive
arms and stood erect.

*Take hold, man.”

“NO.”

Then, with a startling change of fa-
cial expression, a very petard of words
exploded, a thunderclap from a sullen
elond. This was his enemy, his mas-
ter's enemy, whom destiny had deliv-
ered into our hands. He had been
struck down with foul murder in his
beart. ¥le deserved to die. He should
have died at the hangmauan's hands a
score of yvears ago. If we succored him

HUMOROUS.

—"Hepperton says he won't marry
snyone but a widow.” *I hope he won't
marry mine.”—Indianapolis Journal.

—Hewitt—*Why didn't you laugh at
that joke when I told it?” Jewett—
*“I don’t believe in laughing at an old
friend.”—Truth.

—Spogs—**Was it not disgraceful, the
way in which Smiggs snored in church
to-day?” Stuggs—*“I should think it
was. Why, he woke us all up.”—Tit-
Bits.

—Before the Serap.—Hooley—"Did
yez hear about Casey quittin’ wor-rk
at noon yisterday?” Dooley—"0i did

not. Phwot med 'im?" Hooley—
“Shure, it wor th’ twilve o’clock whis-
tle."—Judge.

—*I am afraid that actors sometimes
deceive us about the salaries they get,”
remarked the mild-mannered citizen.
“No,” replied the keen observer; “they
may think they do; but they don’t.”—
Washington Star.

—Fine Progress.—*“Well, my son, how
aAre you getting along at college?” asked
the anxious father. *“They call me a
phenom, governor. I started in as a
substituteand now I'm full back.”—De-
troit Free Press.

—Wasn’t Bliss.—*“What I know about
riding a wheel,” said the scorcher,
“would fill a book.” *“Yes,” said the
policeman who had gathered him in,
“and what you don’t know about it
would soon fill the morgue.”—Chicago
News,

—Why, Indeed ?— Moneyworth—-
“Why will the newspapers publish col-
umns of the revolting details of mur-
ders? Here I'vewasted two good hours
reading through this mass of trash
about the last one.”"—Philadelphia
North American.

—Landlady—*The price of this room
is 30 marks. Will that suit you?" Stu-
dent—*“Perfectly.” Landlady—*Then
you can’t have it. A man who meekly
accepts such an exorbitant price, obvi-
ously does not intend to pay his bill."—
Fliegende Blaetter.

—“] understand you have been advo-
cating a tax on bachelors,” said Single-
ton. “I have,” replied Benedict. “Upon
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